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and flaps, and a big clock with figures that go out and in. But 
the clock isn't going now. . . And there's an old paint-box and 
things of that sort; and all the books. . . Most of them are 

English though, and I don't understand English. But then I look 


at the pictures.--There is one great big book called Harrison's 


History of London. It must be a hundred years old; and there are 
such heaps of pictures in it. At the beginning there is Death 
with an hour-glass and a woman. I think that is horrid. But 

then there are all the other pictures of churches, and castles, 
and streets, and great ships sailing on the sea. . . an old sea 
captain once lived here, and he brought them home with him. They 
used to call him 'The Flying Dutchman." That was curious, because 
he wasn't a Dutchman at all. . . But at last he was drowned at 
sea; and so he left all those things behind him" says Hedvig to 
Gregers. Lieutenant Ekdal and Dr. Relling and the garret and 
"Just think of the old bear-hunter shutting himself up in that 
dark garret to shoot rabbits: I tell you there is not a happier 
sportsman in the world than that old man pottering about in there 
among all that rubbish. The four or five withered Christmas-trees 
he has saved up are the same to him as the whole great fresh 

Ho idal forest; the cock and the hens are big game-birds in the 
fir-tops; and the rabbits that flop about the garret floor are 

the bears he has to battle with--the mighty hunter of the mount- 
ains" says Relling and "I intend to open Hialmar Ekdal's eyes. 

He shall see his position as it really is--that is all" says 
Gregers and such are the temporal perspectives and says Gregers 

", , , The wrong done to old Ekdal both by me and by--others, can 
never be undone; but Hialmar I can rescue from all the falsehood 
and deception that are bringing him to ruin" and Werle asks the 
fundamental question "Do you think that will be doing him a 
kindness?. . . You think our worthy photographer is the sort of 
man to appreciate such friendly offices? ... H'm--we shall see." 
Crystallization and decrystallization and says Relling of Hialmar 
to Gregers "If he ever had any tendency to the abnormal developments 
you call individuality, I can assure you it was rooted out of him 
while he was still in his teens. . . Ekdal's misfortune is that in 


his circle he has always been looked upon as a shining light. . ." 





